

The T rag* Me o/Hamlet 

Mar. Is it not like the King ? 

Bora. As thou art to thy felfe 
Such was the very Armor he had on. 

When he the ambitious Nerve ay combated, 

So frownd he once when in an angry parle 
He fmote the {leaded Pollax on the ice. 

Tis ftrangc. 

Mar. Thus twice before and iumpe at this dead houre. 
With Martiall ftauke hath he gone by ear watch. 

Hora. In what particular thought, to workelknow not, 
But in thegrofle and fcopc of mi neopinion. 

This bodes fome Orange eruption to our ftate. 

Mar. Good now fitdowne, and tell me he thatknowes. 
Why this fame ftri£V and moft obferuant watch 
So nightly toiles the fubie& of the Land, 

And with fuch daily coft of brazen Cannon 
And forraine Mart for Implements of wane. 

Why fuch impreffe of Ihip-wnghts, whofe fore taske 
Does not diuide the Sunday from the weeke. 

What might be toward, that this fweatiehafte 
Doth make the night ioint labour with the day, 

Who ift that can informe me ? 

Ilora. That can L 

At leaft the whifper goes fo, our laft King, 

Whofe Image euen but now appear’d to yt, 

Was as you know by Fortinbrajfe of Norway t 
Thereto prickt on by a moft emulate pride. 

Dar’d to the comb ate; in which our raliant Hamlet, 

(For fo this fide of our kno wne world efteem’d him) 

Did flay this FermbaffkyViho by a feald compaft 

Well ratified by Law and Heraldtie 

Did forfait (with his life) all thefe bis lands, 

Which he flood feaz’d of, to the conquerour. 

Againft the which a moity competent 
Was gaged by our King, which ha4rcturne 
To the inheritance of Fortinbrajfe, 





Prince of Denmarke. 

Had he bin vanquilher; as by the fame comart. 

And carriage of the Articles defigne. 

His fell to Hamlet \ now Sir, y on g Fertinerajje 
Of vnimprooued mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts of Norway here and there 

Sharkt vp a lift of lawleffe refolutes 

For food and diet to fome enterprize 

That hath a ftomake in’t, which no other 

As it dot h well appeare vnto our ftate 

But to recouer ofvs by ftrong hand 

And tearmes compulfatory, thofe forelaid lands 

So by his father loft j and this I take it, 

Is the maine motiue of our preparations 

The fource of this our watch, and the chiefe head 

Of this poft-hafte and romeage in the land. 

Bar. Ithinkeit be no other but euen fo ; 

Well may it fort that thisportentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo like the King 
That was and is the queftion of thefe wanes. 

Hera*. A mote it is to trouble the minds eie : 

In the moft high and palmy ftate of Rome, 

A little ere the mightieft Inline fell 

The graues flood tennantlefle,and the fteeted dead' 

Didlqueakc and gibber in the Roman ftreets 

As ftarres with traines of fire, and dewes of bloud- 

Difafters in the Sun; and the moift ftarre, 

Vpon whofe influence Neftmes Empire {Vanda, 
Was fick almoft to Doomefday with edipfe 
And euen the like precurfe of fierce euents, 
AsHarbingets preceding flill the fates 
And Prologue to the Omen comming on 
Haue Heauen and Earth together demonftrated 
Vnto our Climacures and Countrimen. 





